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Summary: One day strange notes appeared in IS-academy asking to solve 
strange riddles. One girl was chosen for from those who answered. Is 
this just Witches messing around or do they have some kind of goal in 
mind? 


When does IS Cry? 

CHAPTER 1 

"How dare you!" Cecilia slapped Ichika. 

"What is your problem!" He shouted to her, holding his cheek. 

"You insulted me, repent this instant." she said pointing at him. 

"I do not even know you, but you are acting like a stuck up 
bitch . " 

"You." She was infuriated now and shouted. 

"I challenge you to a duel so that you will know your place, 
peasant . " 

"Count me in." 

"Guys I got an have not chosen preventative yet so lets have this 
duel decide who will be class preventative for upcoming tournament." 
Girl in a yellow hooded shirt with long sleeves shouted suddenly. 

"I also nominate Houki as a competitor." 

"Why me!" I asked, not happy being pulled to this conflict. 

"Because you are little sister of IS designer." 



"I have had nothing to do with IS design. I am nothing special, miss 
Honotoke . " 

"Please Houki . " 

Before I could reply to her Cecilia declared. 

"I like that idea. Houki I challenge you." 

"Huh! " 

"Lets do this next weeks Tuesday, arena 1, me against you first, last 
one standing wins." 

"Agreed Cesilia." Ichika said to her and turned to me. 

"Lets do this Houki." said Ichika grasping my hand. 

"Fine." I pulled my hand from his. 

"What makes you so confident? Cecilia is the best pilot in this class 
and she owns her own personal IS." 

"Why are you such a wuss, Houki. This is not like you at all." 

"I am fine. It is you I am worried about. Cecilia will kick your 
ass . " 

"Even so, I cannot back down from this challenge. I just need to 
train and beat her." 

His overconf idence made me smile. He has not changed form 
childhood . 

"It is not likely you are going to win, but it would be amazing to 
see happen. Do your best." 

"Thank you . I . . " 

"We should train together. I have more experience then you and" I 
thought for a moment. 

"How are your sword-skills. Have you been training?" 

"Hah hah., hah not really. I kind of quit then I moved you of 
town . " 

"You are hopeless." I laid my face at the desk. 

"Would you help me train. Please Houki." I laid on the desk turning 
my head to face him. 

"Fine, but it is not going to help you much." 

"Why is that?" Door to class room opened and bell rang. 

"Every one get seated." Own homeroom teacher Maya entered the 
room . 


"I'll tell you later Ichika." 


I stood up to proper sitting position. 



Ichika nodded and walked to his desk. 


* * 


* 


><p>Lesson this time was about how to upgrade software in IS-unit. IS 
or Infinite Stratos is a mechanical suit, resembling power-armor, 
first developed for space-exploration. Nation world wide for 
interested in using IS in warfare and become developing weaponry for 
it. I do not see the reason for it, because only my sister is able to 
produce the cores, that able IS-suit to function and there were only 
two at the time in the world. First ever IS-unit made by USA for 
combat went rogue and destroyed the boat it was activated on. Army 
responded, but was unable to stop this new weapon. Only after US 
government summoned IS-pilot from Japan, this rogue IS was stopped. 
Sadly incident ended in the destruction of the rogue unit and death 
of the pilot, so we do not know the reasons any of this 
happened . <p> 

After the incident using IS in war was banned in the world. My 
sister, getting amused by the function of this rogue IS most likely, 
proposed that world started to use IS in space-exploration and 
sports. This idea was well received. She also stated that training of 
pilots was only to be allowed in Japan. IS academy was build for this 
reason, which was at high-school level of education and female-only 
school. Only females were able to pilot IS at the time. Only 
exception to this rule is my friend Ichika Orimura. He was found by 
accident and no one knows why he is the only one able to pilot 
IS-units and only person who knows most about IS also say that she 
does not know why. At-least she claims this, knowing my sister she 
has an idea or even knows the reason why. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>During a lesson we had a pop-quiz about a history of IS and IS 
Academy. Lunch-break was next and us I rose from my desk. Ichika came 
to me . <p> 

"Are you going to cafeteria?" I nodded to him. 

"Good, lets go together." 

"You did not pack lunch with you today?" 

"No, I just felt like getting cafeteria food today. Is it okay that I 
join you?" 

"Sure. I just drop my pack in my room and get wallet." 

"Oh right. I keep space in line for you." He walked out of the 
class . 

I picked up my stuff and went to my room. Dropped the case on the 
desk and went to nightstand to get my wallet. There was a paper 
there. Wondering what it was about I picked it up and read. 

Can you solve this easy riddle. Write your answer in the empty space 
at the bottom. 

"A riddle. Who put this thing here?" Only faculty could do this, 
because at the moment I was only one residing in this two room for 



two people and door was locked. I continued reading. 

You can have me, but you cannot hold me. Gain me and quickly lose me, 
if treated with care I can be great and if betrayed I will break. 

What am I . 

"What could this be?" I sat on my bed to think about this. In few 
minutes . 

"That might be it." I stood up to get a pen and wrote my 
answer . 

"Okay, so what now? I just leave this here and take it to faculty 
later." I put the paper in the drawer, took my wallet and left the 
room . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I went to cafeteria and saw a long line, which I hurrying went 
to. Ichika was already sitting at the table. He wave at me and 
pointed to seat next to him. Place was large and full of chatter so 
that was the only reasonable way to message that he had reversed a 
seat for me. I waved acknowledgment to him. Finally after about 20 
minutes I got my order and walked to where Ichika was 
sitting . <p> 


"What took you so long?" 


"Sorry about that, weird thing happened in my room." 

"What weird thing?" 

"I want hear that too." I got jumpy and looked in the direction of 
this sudden comment. It was Cecilia. 

"Cecilia? " 


"What are you doing here?" Ichika asked irritated. 

"Eating lunch. I am sorry Ichika it was very unladylike of 


"Well." He calmed down. 

"I should not have said those thing. I am sorry too." 

"I forgive you, but I will still duel you next week." 

She still want to duel? Good grief. I thought to myself. 

"So what was this weird thing." Cecilia sat opposite of Ichika, I sat 
next to him. 

"There was a note asking to fill a answer to a riddle. At the time I 
thought it was from faculty, because no other student had keys to my 
room. Now that explanation makes no sense." 

"Can I see it?" 

"I did not take it with me. I just left it on the nightstand." 



"Oh." Cecilia said suddenly. I turned to look at her. 


"People have been telling stories of notes appearing in peoples 
rooms, asking to answer riddles." 

"So, what did those people do?" Ichika asked. 

"So answered, others ignored them and few ripped them apart, thinking 
it was pointless and stupid." 

"That is so freaky." I said and started to eat. 

"It gets weirder then that. Five people had said that paper had 
disappeared, while they were in their rooms." 

"Now that is just people joking." I said to Cecilia. 

"I though so too, but the freaky part was that none of them had heard 
of these riddle notes before and still coming up with same kind of 
story . " 

"Those people are just inventing ghost stories." 

"I think so too, but it is still little unnerving." 

"Oh. Class is starting in 10 minutes, lets finish eating." Ichika 
suddenly said to us. 

We finished eating and I went to return my wallet to nightstand in my 
room. I keep it there, because I usually do not need it and it is 
safe to keep there. As I opened the drawer I noticed that the riddle 
paper was still there. I decided to take it to teachers lounge. 
Holding the paper and school-pack I left the room 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After leaving the room I remembered that did I remember to change 
textbooks in my pack to math-book for next lesson. I opened it and 
checked that I did not have them so I returned to get them. While 
there I also quickly brushed my purple hair and adjusted green-black 
ribbon holding my polished ponytail. I really should reserve time for 
hairstylist to cut my hair little shorter, it is irritatingly long 
now. Slightly irritated I picked up my pack and left for next class. 
Good thing classroom was near.<p> 

IS academy is a large school with a huge three floors main building, 
noticeably smaller also three floors for dorms, all-weather running 
track and two arenas for IS-events, bigger Arena 1 for main events 
and seating for audience and Arena 2 for practices. Students in this 
academy academy are mandated unless special permission is given to 
house in dorms using schools days on two person dooms. I am alone 
because my previous roommate graduated and Ichika is staying home, 
because his housing here is little more complicated to arrange 
considering he is man, in female-only academy. Math-lesson was 
uneventful and so was biology, but finally last lesson was over and 
while feeling exhausted I still decided to go to Arena 2, borrow 
training-IS if any are available for duel against Cecilia. What I 
seriously do not like about IS is that it is mandatory to wear 
special costume then piloting. This costume is very skintight 



bathing-suit like thing and trying to wear anything under it is 
suffocating and very obvious. This thing does not offer support 
person like me needs making me hope that my assets were not this 
big . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Cecilia has a long range personal IS that is third generation 
experimental IS.<p> 

Compared to second generation stock training IS:s differences in 
performance might not see that remarkable, but special feature of 3th 
generation IS:s is capability to install different kinds of weapons. 
2nd generation stock model, only has a sword, with no room to install 
any other weapons. I am at massive disadvantage so my best bet is to 
use simulation with IS-units that shoot and practice evasion today. 

It is possible to practice again simulation of specific IS-units, but 
I need permission and data from the owner in order to use that option 
and I highly doubt that Cecilia would agree to do that. 

Personal IS record data from user in order to optimize it to that 
specific user. Without optimization any subtle and sudden action is 
delayed, making the suit feel restrictive. Feeling is like trying to 
move inside a pool of water, but not as limiting. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After training I noticed that I am too slow at evading fast 
moving projectiles and I need to practice more. During this I 
remembered that I explain what I meant then I said "it is not going 
to help you much" to Ichika. He does not know what kind of opponent 
Cesilia is like and I only know because I have seen her duel other 
personal IS owner Lingyin Huang or something like that. After coming 
out of changing room I took out my phone to call Ichika and noticed I 
had missed call, it was from my sister. I ignored that and called 
Ichika, but I got "the number you have dialed is currently 
unavailable." and sense I could not contact him I just returned to my 
room, I will see him tomorrow anyway. In my room I went to 
shower . <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After coming out, I noticed someone had sended me a text message 
and it said "Call me as soon as you can dear." It was from Tabane. I 
was not in the mood to deal with her goofiness, but she would not 
leave me alone otherwise . <p> 

"Oh hi little sis." 

"What is it Tabane?" I said irritated. 

"Do not be like that. I have some good news for you!" 

"Unlikely. What is it." 

"I am developing some new things and I want your input on them. Lets 
meet tomorrow in the usual place." She handed up. 

"Oh dear, what is he up to now." 



Some one opened the door. 


"Hello, is anyone here?" 

It was Ichika, what is he doing here? I was a round the corner to 
bedroom area. I was wearing tower at the moment. He walked past the 
corner . 

"Damn it Ichika, don't just rush in." 

"Sorry Houki . " He was startled and turned around then he noticed I 
was not dressed. 

"What are you doing here." I was feeling very pissed oh." 

"I was told I will stay in this room now." 

"That so, I am getting dressed here so go away." 

"Right, I will go." He left the room. 

I got dressed and shouted he can come back now. No response. I waited 
few seconds and went to open the room, maybe he did not hear me. I 
looked around the hallway, not seeing him. 

"We did he go?" I went inside, locked the door and sense I felt like 
it started to read a book on the bed. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Door opened. <p> 

"If you where wondering where I went. I remembered, that I promised 
to tell which room I will be residing in to Rin. She will come visit 
me soon . " 

"Rin? Oh right Lingyin Huang." 

After I finished saying that there as a knock on the door." 

"It is me Ichika open up." It was Rin. 

"Is it okay for her to come in?" 

"That is fine by me." Ichika went to open the door. 

"Hi , Ichika . " 

"Hi . " 

"Hello." I said while putting a book away, rose up and started siting 
on it. She run over the corned, she looked slightly pissed and turned 
to Ichika. 

"I thought you got yourself a private room." 

"I would have, but there is no space available plus Houki and I know 
each-other . " 

"But you cannot life with this hussy." 



"What other option I have?" 

"What you mean by hussy?" 

"Why else you are wearing that pajama with buttons open so he can see 
your big t it s . " 

"What? I am not trying to seduce him. I am going this because this 
pajama is too tight." 

Now she was shocked and more pissed of. 

"Move in with me, this woman is too dangerous." 

So she is had a crush on Ichika? I noticed Ichika was struggling on a 
response . 

"Why are you hesitating, don't you want movie with me?" He continued 
being confused. 

"Argh you jerk." She rushed out from a room. 

She seriously has a crush on Ichika. Ichika was very uncomfortable. I 
decided not to be bothered about this now and continued reading the 
book. In few seconds Ichika said. 

"So, is this situation what I think it is?" I lowered my 
book . 

"Yes . " 

"And a thing about you being a hussy?" 

"That is untrue." 

"Yeah I thought that. We have been together for so long" 

He paused for for moment. 

"There is nothing like that between us right?" Now even I felt little 
uncomfortable, because I could not tell how he would react to my 
response . 

"No. I do not feel that way about you. Sorry." I was honest. 

"Yeah, but do you like me." I rose up to sit on the edge of a 
bed . 

"Yes I like you. Why I would be your friend otherwise." 

"...Yeah, like you too that way." He still hesitated. 

"So what should I do with Rin." 

"That is up to you. Do for it if you want." 

"I need to sleep on that." He still continued to stay next to my bed 
which reminded me. 



><p>"Oh right we have not planned how to deal with Cecilia yet." I 
stood up, went to by desk to open my school provided laptop. <p> 

"Oh right. You said that my skills would not help me much in the 
morning. What did you mean by that." 

I signaled him to sit down close to me. I search and opened files of 
IS-f rame . 

"Blue Tears? Is that Cecilias IS?" I nodded. 

"3rd Generation experimental IS. Long range sniper type. Oh I get it 
now . " 

"Right, this is a tough opponent." 

"But it is still possible, right." First he looked like he had lost 
all hope, now he was hopeful which made me slime. 

"It is very unlikely that we succeed, but we have a change, because 
she will fight both of us." I paused for a moment to look at her 
f lie . 

"Sadly only way we can win if we could get part her long range rifle 
and six drones that shoot she most likely will keep installed, unless 
she pities us of course." 

"Well, would she?" 

"Oh definitely not. She is very competitive and does not believe in 
limiting herself, no matter who her opponent is." 

"So, we evade her and try to rush to close-combat , sense it seems she 
does not have any close combat weapons." 

"Well she could install one, sense she has one slot open. Although 
she has admitted not being that good with any close-combat weapons so 
that most likely will not happen. Oh and she boasted having a high 
shield values in her IS during a lunch break." 

"Oh, that right, although she might have said that to discourage us, 
sense either of us have a personal IS and training models are close 
combat only." 

"True . " 

"Oh but Rin has a personal IS." 

"Yes, but you pissed her and even if she allowed to borrow it is 
non-optimized to us and it would be impossible to optimize without 
her permission." 

"Right, right." before I could continue talking he said. 

"I will have to make up with her, but how should I go about 
it?" 


"Well do you love her?" 



"I... I do not know." 


"Then I cannot help you. You need to know otherwise you are just 
going to hurt her again." 

"I know, but there must be something I can do." I sighed. 

"Well you could ask her on the date, but knowing your own feelings is 
the most important part." 

"Okay, I understand." 

"Well then. What you think our strategy against her would be." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>All Infinite Stratos have energy field that shields the machine 
and the pilot from attacks. This shields effectiveness in displayed 
in the helmet or if IS is helmet-less in the hologram projection in 
front of pilots face. In duels you win then shield-value of your 
opponent drops to zero and any further attacks against opponent is of 
course forbidden . <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Evade her attacks and rush in close as soon as 
possible . "<p> 

"That is sadly basically it." I closed the laptop. 

"I will go to sleep now." I went between two beds and pulled a 
divider between them. 

"You will use that." 

"Okay. Good night, Houki . " 

"Good night, Ichika." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I found myself in between two large bookcases, looking around one 
side went a long way into darkness, other into light. I followed the 
light. Suddenly a young girl in blue vest top and jeans appeared in 
front of me. She walked closer and touched my chin with her right 
hand . <p> 

"Congratulation child, you got the right answer. Now you will work 
for me. Your rewards will be just as great as your punishments so do 
not disappoint me." She moved closed to my face and 
continued . 

"Houki Shinonono." 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Alarm clock ran, I bolted up as I do in the morning and closed 
the alarm. Voice is irritating, but it does its job.<p> 



"That was short, weird dream. Why was everything so blurry?" I said 
to myself. 

"Good morning Houki . " said Ichika from behind the divider while 
yawning . 

"Morning . " 

"Oh darn, I did not bring new cloths." 

"Yeah, you were not carrying anything then you came here 
yesterday . " 

"My stuff will be moved here today, but forgetting to bring anything 
was stupid." Phone ran. It was same ring tone as I had, so I looked 
over my nightstand for split seconds until I realized it came from 
Ichikas direction. 

"It is Rin. What should I do?" 

"Just answer it." He answered. 

"Morning Rin . " 

"No, no need to apologize. It was my fault for not saying anything." 
I listened conversation they were having. 

"No no no, Houki is my friend, there is nothing like that between 


"Yes I think so... Well you are cuter." 

Did she just ask does Ichika think I am pretty or something and why 
is he so casual about that? 

"Oh darn . " 

He just said that without thinking. 

"Houki, Did you have plans to train for fight against Cecilia 
together today?" 

"Yes, but if it is something to make up with her, just do 

it . " 

"Thank you, I try to make time so that we can train in the 
evening . " 

"Sure Ichika." I rose up from bed. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I noticed that I had gotten a text message at night. It 
read . <p> 

"Coming over there tomorrow see you soon. Love you." 

"My sister will visit me today at 16.00." 


"Oh, okay. Should I call you after I am free or 'should I wait you to 



call me?" 


"Just call me. I do not think her visit will take that much time. It 
seemed she wanted only my opinion on something she had 
created . " 

Knock, Knock. 

I walked over the door, not knowing who could it be at this hour. I 
looked though peephole, sighed and opened the door. Person hugged me 
as soon as door was open enough to rush though. 

"Looked time no see dear, did you miss me?" 

"Why are you here this early Tabane?" 

"I need you, so I made sure you got day off from school today." 

"So you need my help that much? Scary." 

"No no, nothing scary about that. Just revolutionary." 

"Ah, okay." So this thing is either very minor thing or really 
huge . 

"Oh Hi Tabane." Ichika, still in his pajamas, greeted. 

"Oh you are with Ichika here." She said to me and ran over to hug 
him . 

"How have you been Ichika." Ichika seemed unconformable, but hugged 
back . 

"I am fine. Transferred to this apartment yesterday." 

"Good for you." She let go of hi and turned to me. 

"Anyway we need to go now Houki . See you later Ichika." She took my 
and started to drag me. 

"Hey, no need to pull me." I yanked my hand free from hers. 

"It was nice to see you Tabane." Ichika said as we walked away. 

"You too, dear." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Can you tell me now what is this new project about?"<p> 

"Not yet dear." I continued to follow, her feeling irritated not 
knowing where she is taking me. 

We entered older building, that had library previously. Newer larger 
library was build to replace it and it has been empty for few months 
now and student here forbidden to enter it. Inside of the building 
was empty of every furniture with small layer of dust everywhere. I 
followed her to basement of the building. I thought that basement 
would be just as bad o even worse then underfloor, but strangely 
everything was clean. We entered smaller room. We waned me inside. 



closed and locked the door. 


"What is doing on?" I asked her. 

She placed her finder in my lips, obliviously wanting me to be quiet. 
She opened a closet inside what looked like a bedroom, pushed some 
buttons on device on her wrist, which opened a door inside the 
closet. Secret door? She signaled me to follow her and went through 
the door. Being weird-ed out I followed her, knowing that I could not 
leave even if I wanted to. We entered dark room. Tabane closed yet 
another door behind us . 

"You should close your eyes." She said. I had no idea why for but I 
did as she said. She turned on the lights and I immediately knew why, 
light were very bright even through closed eyelids. I opened my eyes 
closely, but she put something on my head before I could do that. It 
was a visor. 

"What is this thing?" 

"Put this on." She handed me a wristband with some-kind of device on 
it. I put it on my left hand. I was annoyed and looked at her. 

"Do not look at me like that, you need those things. That is the 
reason why I bought you here." She pointed just behind me. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>In this totally white very large room, which was otherwise empty 
there was a case with a IS-unit in the middle of it . <p> 

"Behold my sister, my latest creation." She took my hand an pushed a 
button on the wrist-device. Numbers and words appeared in the visor. 

I did not understand anything but upper left corner which had words 
shield and 100. It had to be IS-hub. It had information in all of the 
upper corners, but every word and number where so thigh it limited my 
vision a little. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>"All of this information is blocking my view."<p> 

"Oh, you can make it more transparent from turning this" She turned 
small nob, making everything more transparent. 

"Okay I can see better now." I looked at he wrist-device to make 
sense of it, Tabane spoke. 

"You must be wondering why I bought you here, gave you that device 
and showed this IS. All of these things will be yours, 
dear . " 

"What." I was flabbergasted. I always wanted my own IS-unit, 

but . . . 

"Is that really alright, I donot think I have gone anythign to earn 
one." I said to my sister. 

"Officially no, you have not. I have seen your piloting data and it 
is sufficient to be IS Representative Cadet of Japan, but not good 



enough to replace present cadet." 


"Is that so, then why?" 

"Because I want to give you one. I am going to be accused of 
nepotism, but ehh . " She shrugged her shoulders. 

"Okay, so for what you need me? I do not believe you came here just 
to give me this IS." 

"No, there are few things tha needs to be gone first." She pushed a 
button on he device on her wrist. 

"Ahh." I felt a stung on my left arm, under the device she made me 
put on me . 

"What did you do to me." I started to feel dizzy and almost fell but 
she pulled my hand to hug me to mA'keep me from falling over and 
said . 

"Sorry about that, but you need to sleep now." I passed out after she 
said that. 


End 
f ile . 



